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mention an academy of history, whereof I
am a member.    Good-by.

CLV.

MADRID, November 22, 1853.
I SHALL bring you garters, since you do
not want buttons. I discovered them not
without trouble. Civilization is making
such rapid progress that elastics have re-
placed on almost all legs the classic ligas of
the past. When I asked the maids here to
tell me where the shops were, they crossed
themselves in indignation, saying that they
did not wear such old things, which were
good enough only for the common people.
The progress in French fashions is frightful.
Mantillas are rare. Bonnets replace them.
You should rejoice at the masterpieces of
the dressmakers in this capital. We had on
the 15th a ball to celebrate Saint Eugenie.
The wife of the United States Minister wore
a costume which made everybody laugh.
Black velvet embroidered with braid and
spangles and a theatrical diadem. Her sonions I have forgotten ton has reached
